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VANITY 


it  puts  you  over  the  net  socially 


WHAT  keeps  a man’s  mail  full  of 
dinner,  tea,  dance  invitations? 
More  than  any  other  one  thing, 
the  ability  to  talk  well  ...  to  amuse  a dinner 
partner  ...  to  chat  gracefully  with  diplo- 
mats, faculty  intelligentsia,  visiting  Pinglish- 
men,  and  old  ladies  from  Duhuque. 

Vanity  Fair  is  the  social  minded  young 
bachelor’s  best  friend.  It  keeps  him  informed 
on  whatever  is  new  in  le  7?i(mdc  on  Po?i 
Paniusc  . . . the  new  plays,  hooks,  music, 
films  . . . the  new  conventions  in  bridge. 


motor  cars,  golf,  tennis  . . . the  new  trend  in 
well-bred  men’s  clothes  . . . the  modern  taste 
in  art,  fiction,  and  modes  of  thought.  Every 
month  it  picks  out  the  high  lights  ...  so  that 
you  can  recognize  what’sheingtalked  about  by 
any  group  of  sophisticated  people,  and  con- 
tribute to  the  discussion  intelligently  yourself. 

Sign  the  coupon  now  for  five  issues  of 
\'^anity  Fair,  $I  . . . and  read  it  not  merely 
for  amusement,  which  you  will  get  anyhow 
. . . hut  as  part  of  your  education  in  the  ways 
of  the  cultivated  worhl  at  the  moment. 


KAM’II  liAirrO.N  MAX  HKERHOHM  KDOt'ARn  liKXITO  IIKYWOOn  UROVN  JOHN  DOS  PAS- 
SOS  CORKY  I'ORI)  HRC.XO  FRANK  GII.HKRT  CAHRIKI.  ANDRK  CIDK  I.OI  IS  COl.DINC 

< O N T H f U IJ 'P  <)  It  S I’KRCY  HAMMOND  “liOPHiY"  J()NICS  ROCKWKI.I.  KKNT  (iKORCKS  I.KI'APE  WAI.TKR  I.IPP- 

MANN  COMPTON  MACKKNZIK  KRANS  MASKRKKI.  CKORCK  JKAN  NATHAN  DOROTHY 
I’ARKKR  HENRY  RAI.EICH  ARTIICR  SCHNITZI.KR  EDWARD  STEICHEN  DEEMS  TAYI.OR 

JIM  TUU.Y  ALEXANDER  WOOI.I.COTT 


SAVE  73  rvfits  with  this  Coupon 

Hoiigiil  singly,  copies  at  .‘kAc  each  cost 
$1.7.S  . . . lliroiigli  this  Special  Offer  you 
get  them  for  $ 1 ...  a 


V\MTY  Puii,  Guwinii  Ileii.niNG.  New  Yoiik  City 


□ Knrloicd  find  $1  for  which  send  me  FIVE  ISSUES  of  Vanity  Fair  bc"’nnlnK 

at  once 

n Kndosed  find  r»0  for  ONE  YEAR  (12  UsucO  of  Vanity  Fair. 


saving  of  7.ac. 


Street 

City 


.State. 
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0//r  Advertisers 


Arrow  Collars 
L.  G.  Balfour 
Bethlehem  Baking  Co. 

Bethlehem  Foundry  & Machine  Cc. 

Bethlehem  Globe  Times 
Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

Chesterfield 
College  Humor 
College  Theatre 
Deitrich’s 
Dri  ve-I  t-  Y ourself 
Farr’s  Shoes 
First  National  Bank 
Gier  Jewelry  Shop 
Hallmark  Self-Instructor 
Hedden  Iron  Construction  Co. 

Hess  Brothers 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Jacob  Reed  & Sons 
Koch  Brothers 
Koehler  Music  House 
Lehigh  News  Agency 
Lehigh  University 
Life  Saver 
McCaa  Studio 
McClintic-Marshall 
Mealey  Auditorium 
Meyer  Dairy  Corporation 
Old  Gold  Cigarettes 
Penn  Janitor  Supply  Co. 
Reliable  Cleaners  & Dyers 
Sanders-Reinhardt 
Shick  Razors 
Searle  & Bachman 
Silverberg  & Goldberg 
Supply  Bureau 
Vanity  Fair 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
Wood  & Doty 
Young’s  Drug  Stores 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


A.  M.  CONNEEN,  JR. 

GILBERT  D.  HEDDEN 

President 

Vice  President 

HEDDEN 

IRON  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 

Fabricators  and  Erectors 

of  Structural  Steel 
For  Buildings,  Bridges,  etc. 

MAIN  OFFICE  AND  WORKS 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE 

HILLSIDE,  N.  J. 

30  CHURCH  STREET 

“Why  did  you  run  away  from  that  man?’’ 

E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

“I  wanted  to  be  chased.’’ 

— Brown  Jug. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

“Oh,  Mr.  Lamebrane,  you  have  egg  spilled  all  over 
the  front  of  your  coat.’’ 

“That’s  all  right,  I look  well  in  anything  I eat.’’ 

— West  Point  Pointer. 

— — 

WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

I'lapper:  I’d  like  to  see  the  captain  (jf  the  ship. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

Rookie:  He’s  forward,  miss. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

l'la])per:  1 don’t  care;  this  is  a pleasure  trij). 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 

— Ga.  Tech.  Yellow  Jacket. 

HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 

— 

WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 
E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

Inflignant  h'armer:  Say,  look  here,  yer  ain’t  get- 

ting  as  much  milk  from  (he  cows  as  y'uster. 

^ 

Hired  Man:  Nope,  sorter  lost  my  i)ull. 

— Denison  Flamingo. 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX  CLOTHES 

HAVE  AUTHENTIC  STYLE 

Next  to  the  university  man  himself  HART, 
SCHAFFNER  & MARX  know  best  what  he 
wants;  they  interpret  the  university  mans 
ideas. 

the  New  Fall  Colors  are 

GRENADIER  CHIPPENDALE  STONE 

BLUE  BROWN  GREY 


PRICE  RANGE 

SUITS— $35--$40--$45— OVERCOATS 

WOOD  & DOTY 

637  Hamilton  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 


Professor  (being  introduced) : 
“Oh,  yes,  I remember  you.  You 
are  in  my  class  aren’t  you?” 

Stude:  “Now,  see  here,  profes- 
sor, can’t  we  still  be  friends?” — 
Pelican. 


ANOTHER 

Again  we  have  one  about  a 
Scotchman  who  was  invited  to  a 
party  and  told  that  each  guest  was 
to  bring  something.  He  brought 
his  relatives. — Brown  Jii^. 


\ 


Try  Holding  Tbem  Up 

For  FRANCE! 

Parents  are  good  souls  ...  positively  ■weak- 
minded  about  cducation.-:-Easiest  thing  in  the 
world  to  make  them  see  travel  as  a cultural 
influence  ...  they  always  fall. And  what 
couldn’t  you  do  with  a year  of  France,  tucked 
in  between  college  and  buckling  down? 

Tell  them  you’ve  got  to  see  history  on  the 
hoof. . . get  the  international  'viewpoint  on  the 
spot.. . polish  up  your  French  for  social,  pro- 
fessional or  business  purposes  . . . acquire  a 
European  background  for  your  American 
opinions. -;- Then,  with  a nice  little  letter  of 
credit,  you  can  do  all  these  worthy  things  ... 
and  have  the  time  of  times. 

The  French  Line  gives  you  France  from  the 
second  you  cross  "the  longest  gangplank  in 
the  world”  at  the  New  York  end.  -:-The  "lie 
de  France”,  the  "Paris ’’and  the  "France” are 
the  aristocrats  of  the  service  . . . one  of  the 
three  sails  each  Saturday.  -:-If  finances  have 
to  he  carefully  considered,  the  first  two  have 
Tourist  Third  Cl  ass  accommodations.  The 
"De  Grasse”  and  the  " Rochamheau” ...  cabin. 
liners . . . are  favorites  with  the  after-college  set. 

«flrv£ 

Information  from  any  authorized  French  Line  Agent 
or  write  direct  to  19  State  Streetf  Aeu>  horhCity 

French  Line  Officers  and  Stewards  Converse  in  English 


College  Pa 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital  - - - - $300,000.00 
Surplus  - - - - 800,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Asst.  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  EULMER,  Trust  Officer 


“Why,  Dad,  this  is  roast  beef!’’  exclaimed  Willie 
at  dinner  one  evening,  when  a guest  of  honor  was 
present. 

“Of  course,’’  said  his  father.  “What  of  that?’’ 
“You  told  Mother  this  morning  that  you  were 
bringing  an  old  mutton  head  home  for  dinner  this 
evening.  ’ ’ — State  Lion. 


“You  told  me  this  watch  would  keep  time  and  it 
stopped  yesterday  at  eight  o’clock.’’ 

“And  what  time  does  it  say  now?’’ 

“Why,  eight  o’clock,  of  course.  It  hasn’t  moved 
since!’’ 

“Then  it’s  keeping  the  time,  isn’t  it?’’ 

Temple  Owl. 


p 

Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA. 


He  was  quite  late  arriving  at  a 
soiree  given  by  a prominent  belle, 
and  he  immediately  sought  her 
presence  to  apologize,  and  said; 
“1  beg  a thousand  pardons  for 
coming  so  late.’’ 

“My  dear  sir,’’  replied  the  lady 
graciously,  “no  pardons  are  needed. 
You  can  never  come  too  late.’’ 

— C.  C.  N.  Y.  Mercury. 


“Hear  about  the  .Scotchman  who 
was  arrested  for  going  down  the 
street  naked?’’ 

“No.” 

“lie  was  on  his  way  to  a strip 
poker  game.” — Wisconsin  Octopus. 


lie;  Kiss  me! 

.She:  Make  me!  - 

— West  Point  Pointer. 


Reliability" 

You  should  be  able  to  rely  on  what  you  buy. 
“Square  Dealing" — ^shouId  be  the  slogan  of  every 
reliable  druggist.  It  is  ours.  When  we  started  in 
business  we  realized  that  it  was  our  mission  to  safe- 
guard the  interests  of  our  customers.  To  do  this 
successfully  constant  care  has  been  exercised.  It 
has  demanded  careful  and  intelligent  buying,  the 
inspection  and  testing  of  goods  received,  the  proper 
care  of  goods  while  in  stock,  and  accurate  handling, 
dispensing  and  selling. 

The  Prescription 
Department 

receives  the  personal  care  which  it  deserves.  We 
employ  experienced  graduate  pharmacists  and  in- 
stall all  of  the  latest  equipment. 

In  fact,  we  endeavor  to  give  reliable  service  in 
every  department  of  our  business  and  our  constant 
growth  convinces  us  that  the  “square  deal"  policy 
pays. 

LET  US  SERVE  YOU 


"It's  a Pleasure  to  Huy  Here" 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG  DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  & Fourth  St., 

310  W.  Broad  St.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

639  Hamilton  St., 

921  Hamilton  St.,  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 
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Our  Representative  Shows 


the  Collegemen  s 
Newest  Wearables 

the  First  Monday  and 
Tuesday  of  Each  Month 

AT 

Mower’s 

Confectionery  Store 

326  W.  4th  St. 

BETHLEHEM 

HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


“Say,  eight  hall,  did  yo’  all  heered  dat  Rabadum- 
inus  Washington  wuz  ‘sent  up’?” 

“Why,  man,  dat’s  nuthin’;  so  wuz  mah  hrudder.” 
“How  come,  Ethiopian?  How  come?” 

“Well,  he  done  crawled  in  a dawk  log  after  a 
striped  kitty,  an',  man,  he  wu.x  shoah  scent  up.” 

— Kansas  Sour  Owl. 


THIS  SOUNDS  FAINTLY  FAMILIAR 

Wenn — ther  rarr  garry  skiezz, 

I don  mine  tha  garray  skiezz, 

Coz  you — you  make  them  bull-ooa. 

Sonny  Boy. 

My  frenns  may  fa  sake  me 
Lett  themm  awl  fa  sake  me 
You — why,  you’ll  pull  me  throooo. 

Sonny  Boy. 

You’re  sennt  frum  heavvn 
I — I know  yerr  werrth. 

You’ve  made  a heawn — a heavvn — 

For  meee — ri  tere  on  eanrth. 

So  iff  tha  an-gells  garrow  lo-nelly 

Tay  kew  coz  there  lon-nelly 

Why — ^Why — .Ah’ll  fo-low  UUU,  .Sonney  BOY! 

— Brown  Jug. 


®Ife 


A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


DIETRICH^S 

Fraternity 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 

Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

15-17  West  Third  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 
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PATRONIZE  THE 

Supply^ 

% 

Bureau 


“Who  takes  care  of  your  raccoon  coat  over  sum- 
mer?” 

“The  company  I bought  it  from.” 

“They  take  it  and  store  it  away  for  nothing?” 
“Sure,  I just  stop  paying  the  installments.” 

• — T emple  Owl. 


Keep  Your  Floors  Bright  by 
KENT  METHOD 

Scrub  - Sand  - Wax 
Polish  - Refinish 
SALES  — SERVICE  — RENT 

Users  Lehigh  U.  ATO;  Muhlenberg  <I>2K 

PENN  JANITOR  SUPPLY  CO. 

Phone  719  Hamilton  Street 
27656  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 
PHONE  FOR  A DEMONSTRATION 


.Suitor  (on  phone) : Will  you 

“What’s  this,  a game?”  shouted 

Lehigh  University 

please  put  Mary  Jane  on  the  wire? 

the  irate  little  chap  as  he  received 

h'ather:  What’dya  think  my 

his  ninth  checker  set  on  his  birth- 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 

(laughter  is — a tight-rope  walker? 

day. — Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 

— Temple  Owl. 

Arts  and  Science 

Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 

Alice  is  so  dumb  she  thinks  an 

Mechanical  Engineering 

artery  is  a place  where  people  go 

Metallurgical  Engineering 

“The  poor  fish  looks  kinda 

to  look  at  pictures. — Kansas  Sour 

Mining  Engineering 

musical.” 

Owl. 

Electrical  Engineering 

“Yep.  Perhaps  a piano  tuna.” 

Chemical  Engineering 

— Arizona  Kitty-  Kat. 

“Oh,  I just  hit  my  crazy  bone.” 

Chemistry 

“You  i)oor  boy.  You  must  hurt 

Engineering  Physics 

all  over.” — Cornell  Widow. 

Industrial  Engineering 

And  did  you  know  that  two 

.Scotch  boys  turned  in  their  basket 

“Say,  who  do  you  think  you’re 

ball  suits  bcH'ause  they  couldn’t 

pushing?” 

FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

shoot  all  the  free  throws? — Iowa 

“How  many  guesses  do  1 get?” 

Frivol. 

— Penn.  State  Froth. 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Customs  Inspector — "Got  anything  very  valuable  in  this  trunk?  . . . 
The  Traveler — "I  should  say  so  ...  a whole  carton  of  Chesterfields!” 


THEY’RE  MILD 

and  yet  THEY  SATISFY 

01928,  UOOETT  & MYERS  TOBACCO  CO 
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The  L.  G.  Balfour  Company 


ATTLEBORO 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Manufacturers  of 


BADGES 

RINGS 

FAVORS 

PROGRAMS 

STATIONERY 


FRATERNITY  JEWELRY 
MEMORIAL  TABLETS 
EMBLEM  INSIGNIA 
ATHLETIC  FIGURES 
DOOR  PLATES 


MEDALS 

CUPS 

TROPHIES 

MEDALLIONS 

PLAQUES 


“KNOWN  WHEREVER  THERE  ARE  SCHOOLS  AND  COLLEGES” 


She  was  only  the  skipper’s 
daughter,  but,  boy,  how  she  knew 
the  holds!  -Kansas  Sour  Owl. 

AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

SEARLE  & BACHMAN 
COMPANY 

DRIVE 

PAY  BY  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  A CHARGE 

YOURSELF 

“The  jig  is  up,’’  said  the  doctor, 
as  the  patient  with  St.  Vitus  dance 
died. — AmtapoHs  Log. 

AAA 

COLLEGE 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 
As-low-as  14c  a mile 

I’d  surely  like 
To  smack  the  clown 
Who  insists  on  shouting, 
“1  faw  down.’’ — Shvasher. 

PUBLISHERS 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

— 

AAA 

302  Broadway  Phone  3326 

“1  have  an  athletic  heart.’’ 
“That’s  nothing;  1 have  athletic 
underwear.’’  -Pennsylvania  Punch 
Bowl. 

Liberty  at  Twelfth  Street 
Allentown,  Pa. 

To  the 

Pennsylvania  Dutch 
our  friends  and  neighbors 
this  issue  is  respectfully 
dedicated. 


The  Editor-in-Chief  is  responsible  for  the  editorial  work  and  policy.  The  Business,  Advertising,  and 
Circulation  Managers  are  each  responsible  for  their  respective  departments.  All  communications  should  be 
addressed  to  the  respective  department  of  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  which  they  concern.  The 
Lehigh  Burr  is  entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  as  second  class  matter. 
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CONTRIBUTORS  FOR  THIS  ISSUE 

MARKS 

l)OUGL.'\S 

SlMCOE 

JONI’:S 

I’lYS'I'ER 

BOOHER 

HELLO  FOLKS-- 

One  thing  Wee  liurro  has  been 
trying  to  figure  out  is  how  in  the 
workl  can  the  show,  Taris,  stay  in 
New  \'ork  so  long.  W’e  purchased 
tickets  for  the  play  with  great 
hopes  of  seeing  an  uncensored  dis- 
play of  chorus  girls  and  their 
charms.  We  even  sported  our- 
selves to  front  row  seats  (in  the 
balcony).  What  did  we  discover? 
Not  even  one  of  our  anticipated 
chorus  girls  appeared  during  the 
entire  performance.  The  music 
was  good,  but  what  is  music  with- 
out a bevy  of  beautiful  belles? 
The  show  reminded  us  of  one  of 
these  poor  unpedigreed  pups  that 
look  mote  than  anything  else  like 
a cross  between  an  alley  cat  and  a 
dozen  lemons.  You’ve  seen  the 
mongrels  wandering  from  ashcan 
to  ashcan.  And  that’s  exactly 
what  Paris  turned  out  to  be,  a 
cross  between  a musical  comedy 
and  a play.  I prefer  not  to  mix  my 
drinks. 

During  our  sojourn  in  the  big 
city,  we  stopped  for  an  hour  at 
the  Villa  Venice  at  10  East  60th 
Street.  We  had  dinner  while  Rudy 
Valle  softly  syncopated  several 
soothing  melodies.  And  such  melo- 
dies! The  atmosphere  of  the  Villa 
is  decidedly  opposite  to  that  of 
the  Harlem  dives  reviewed  in  the 
last  issue.  The  walls  are  covered 
with  scenes  of  old  Venice  which 
blend  romanticly  with  the  dim 
blue  lighting  effects.  Many  small 
tables  fill  the  room,  and  in  the 
center  is  a rather  small  dance 
floor  at  the  end  of  which,  on  a 
platform,  sits  the  orchestra, 
dressed  in  black  trousers,  silk 
shirts  looking  very  much  like  the 
wild  pajama-tops  which  some  of  us 
wear,  and  a wide  sash.  Rudy  does 
not  believe  in  brass  instruments. 
There  are  no  trumpets  and  trom- 
bones to  growl  at  one  another. 
Every  piece  is  soft.  Every  piece 
is  sentimental.  Every  piece  Rudy 
sings,  and  he  really  can  sing.  He 
stands  at  attention,  hugs  his  saxo- 
phone to  his  breast,  throws  back 
his  head,  closes  his  eyes  and  sings. 
Every  number  fairly  reeks  with 
moonlight  madness,  weary  rivers, 
songs  I love,  sweethearts  on  parade, 
girls  of  my  dreams,  and  the  rest 
of  the  standard  lovesick  apple- 
sauce, but  Rudy  puts  it  across. 
He’s  good.  If  you  don’t  believe 
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it  just  listen  to  his  V’ictor  record, 
“I)eep  Night”.  Incidentally,  the 
four  of  us  left,  to  the  tune  of 
twelve  dollars.  If  you  go  for  any- 
thing later  than  dinner  you  must 
dress.  We  did  not  dress,  and  it 
took  us  (juite  a while  to  assure  the 
head  waiter  that  we  would  leave 
as  soon  as  our  appetites  had  been 
satisfied.  Afternoon  tea  dancing 
is  four  dollars  a couple. 

Would  you  believe  it?  We’ve 
found  a great  place,  an  excpiisite 
place,  a [)lace  lined  with  bottles 
and  kegs  of  every  description,  a 
place  where  champagne  sells  for  a 
dollar  and  thirty  cents  a riuarti! 
Not  only  that,  but  the  proprietor 
insists  that  you  sample  each  of  his 
choice  liqueurs  before  you  decide 
which  brand  to  purchase.  We 
entered  the  establishment  one  dark 
and  dismal  evening,  consumed  a 
great  variety  of  samples,  decided 
on  none  of  them,  and  walked  out; 
and,  believe  it  or  not,  the  ev^ening 
had  changed  to  a beautiful,  balmy 
night  in  August,  the  birds  were 
singing  sweetly,  music  filled  the 
air,  and  beautiful  women  sur- 
rounded us  on  our  walk  home. 
When  we  awoke  the  next  morning 
our  clothes,  which  we  had  failed 
to  remove,  were  soaking  wet  with 
rain  of  the  night  before.  The 
champagne  at  that  place  is  really 
good!  And  would  you  really  like 
to  know  where  you  might  find  this 
Utopia?  It  is  located  in  Rheims, 
France.  (Sorry)  The  next  time  you 
are  in  the  vicinity  of  Rheims,  con- 
sult the  directory  for  the  establish- 
ment of  Piper  Heidzig.  Your  ef- 
forts will  be  well  rewarded. 

And  now  Folks,  the  wild  beer- 
call  of  Bobby  Moser  resounds 
through  the  stillness  of  the  night; 
it  drowns  out  the  noisey  keys  of 
this  all  too  willing  typewriter;  it 
overpowers  rhythmical  one-finger 
motions  of  the  thirsty  typist;  it 
deftly  creeps  through  the  somber 
blackness  of  the  evening,  envelop- 
ing all  in  its  train.  We’re  leavin’. 
WEE  BURRO 

THE  LIFE  OF  BURRETTE 

Chapter  I 

Sometime  between  the  twenty- 
first  century'  and  the  birth  of  Moses 
a child  was  born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Burro.  I limit  the  earliness  of 
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this  birth  because  the  messenger 
was  a stork,  and  not  a floating 
Ivory  Soaj)  box.  Since  burro,  in 
the  southwestern  United  States, 
means  a donkeyq  and  since  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Burro  lived  in  Maine, 
we  will  assume  that  the  Burros 
were  at  this  time  monkeys.  Baby 
Burro  was  yet  uncalled,  except  for 
the  names  his  father  had  addressed 
him  by  from  time  to  time,  such 
as  - - - , but  I cannot  repeat 

them  in  a magazine  for  male 
students.  Of  course,  now  if  this 
were  a Vassar  or  Smith  publica- 
tion- - — . Anyway,  the  hatched 
embryo  had  to  be  named.  His 
father  was  a blacksmith  by  trade, 
a blacksmith  by  profession,  a 
blacksmith  by  choice,  and  a black- 
smith by  faith;  in  fact,  he  even 
had  shod  a horse  once  in  his  boy- 
hood days.  But  because  of  his 
dense  business  in  white  cc  tton 
plantations  in  and  about  Augusta, 
he  decided  to  call  the  youth, 
Burrette,  because  of  its  striking 
resemblance  to  a burette. 

Mrs.  Burro  was  not  satisfied  with 
this  name.  Her  respect  for  the 
famous  watchmakers  of  the  world, 
coupled  with  her  unwillingness  to 
have  the  child  given  such  a titiat- 
ing  name;  lead  her  to  call  him 
Cal,  after  Calvin  Coolidge,  great 
American  Sphinx.  (Before  I go 
further,  allow  me  to  explain  the 
debt  time-pieces  owe  to  the  burette. 
Up  until  0 B.  C.,  the  burette  was 
used  to  measure  time  just  as  the 
hour-glass  was  used  some  years 
later.  The  burette  is  noted  for 
its  existence  in  the  time  of  Cleo- 
patra. That  was  during  the  time 
when  Mark  was  a great  lover,  and 
not  a piece  of  German  confetti. 
Whenever  Cleo  and  Mark  Antony 
got  to  a certain  degree  of  tempera- 
ture centigrade,  one  of  them 
(usually  Antony)  turned  the  stop- 
cock, stopping  the  flow  of  sand 
and  the  passing  of  time.  After 
taking  a brief  time  ofif  for  air  and 
cooling,  one  of  them  (usually' 
Cleopatra)  turned  the  stopcock  to 
allow  the  sand  to  again  flow,  and 
the  partners  went  into  a clinch. 
So  innumerable  were  these  wrest- 
ling bouts  that  in  the  period  of  a 
year,  the  time-piece  of  Cleopatra 
recorded  only  two  months,  three 
days,  one  hour,  fifty-two  minutes, 
and  one  half  second.) 

(To  be  continued) 
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Are  you  acquainted  with  Bethlehem? 
Yeh. 

Vas  you  efer  by  Schuster’s? 

Vy  sure. 

You  must  have  been  a student. 

Of  course. 


I can’t  get  me  a girl  by  love  nor  money. 
With  money  you  can  get  anything. 

But  I expect  her  to  have  the  money. 


I don’t  like  Dora. 

Why  not? 

She’s  one  of  them  “high  explosive’’  kind — wants 
to  be  handled  carefully  or  she’ll  blow  up. 


Vas  you  efer  in  financial  straights? 

No,  but  I passed  thru  Madagascar  onct. 


I thought  you  said  you  couldn’t  get  a kick  out  of 
that  barrel? 

No,  I said  I couldn’t  get  the  bung  out. 

■b'b'bVVVVV’b'b'bV'b'b’b'bl-’bV 


Lehigh — A Dutchman’s  School 

Lehigh  is  a Dutchman’s  School, 

They  come  from  far  und  near, 

To  seek  what  others  sought  before, 
Knowledge  on  the  hillside  here. 

The  lunch  cars  and  the  dining  halls 
Have  sour  kraut  und  beer. 

And  of  the  latter ’t  may  be  said. 

Much  is  “far”,  some  “near”. 

Our  dear  professors  also  have 
Beer  bellies  rund  und  gross. 

How  oft  we  hear  them  in  their  class 
“Ach  donnerwetter,  wass  is  lose?” 

Vy  can’t  you  differenturate, 

Vot  iss  dot  ankle  in  degreece? 

I nefer  had  a Freshman  klass 
Half  so  dumb  like  these. 

Now  you  must  get  der  mathematicks, 
Und  know  der  stuff  down  colt, 

Chust  keep  der  eyes  und  earses  open, 
Der  mouth  shut — spik  ven  told. 
Schtudy  hard  und  late  by  night 
Go  to  der  klass  by  day, 

Use  plenty  time  to  eat  und  sleep, 

Ve  must  make  der  kollitch  pay. 

Und  ven  temptation  comes  by  you. 

Be  brave,  young  man,  und  say, 

I didn’t  come  to  school  fer  this. 

But  “all  work,  no  play — ” 

At  last  it  comes  time  to  gradurate 
Und  der  Dean  McKonk  vill  say. 

Me  boiy,  you’ve  been  here  six  long  years 
I thot  you’d  come  to  stay. 

So  gradurate  at  once,  and  then 
With  sheepskin  gaily  depart. 

As  many  thousands  more  have  done, 
(Dots  how  Packard  got  his  start). 

Ven  lookink  fer  a chop  then  you 
Vill  vant  to  stand  ace  high. 

If  they  ask  you  who’s  yer  Aimer  Marter 
Chust  say  it  is  Lehigh. 

Und  stay  avay  from  vimmen. 

They’d  die  fer  a Lehigh  man. 

Giff  em  all  der  dirt,  but — 

Stay  single  so  long  as  you  can. 


Oh  don’t  hold  me  that  way — I’m  wann  enuf  now. 
So  he  turned  her  down  cold. 


Now,  if  the  old  gee/er  on  the  end’ll  lake  his  gun- 
boats outa  the  isle,  maybe  1 can  get  this’n  off  without 
a stumble! 

It  seems  ’at  they  was  two  here  now  a guys  anklin' 
it  off  down  the  main  drag.  Siz  one  to  th’  other, 
“Gotta  match,  Steve?”  ’N  the  other  bird  mumbles 
out,  “Use  my  lighter.”  Now  y’  can  rap  me  over  the 
konk  for  a long  count  if  he  didn’t  come  back  with, 
“Yeh,  but  what’ll  I pick  my  teeth  with?” 

C.it  offa  that  there  Hag  pole,  Lem;  they’re  gonna 
hist  Old  Glory! 


A Midsummer’s  Night  Dream 
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Were  you  in  any  way  connected  with  robbing  that 
radio  store? 

Only  by  a loose  coupler,  sir. 


Look,  did  you  see  that  medicine  dro{>per? 
Won’t  a safety  razor? 

Or  maybe  a piece  of  dynamite. 


What  you  so  troubled  about? 

Frigidaire  just  gave  me  the  cold  shoulder. 


He — “What  a wonderful  complexion  you  have!’’ 
She — “Oh,  do  you  feel  that  way  about  it?’’ 


Overheard  at  a Bridge  Game 

North — A diamond. 

East — A spade. 

Auctioner  (absently) — A spade  is  bid.  Who’ll  make 
it  a No-Trump? 


Smoking  Jacket S75 

Smoking  Stand S40 

Lighter S25 

14  Karat  Case  S80 

Ivory  Holder S20 

Cigarettes 15c 


Hell!  What’s  the  use! 


“I  hear  that  Harry'  was  expelled  for  cribbing  in 
the  astronomy  quiz.” 

“Yeah,  he  peaked  out  of  the  window  to  answer  a 
question,  and  the  prof  caught  him!” 


’Tis  Hard, 

To  love  a girl  by  mail. 

Isn’t  it? 

I’ve  often  tried  it. 

With  no  luck. 

’Tis  Hard, 

To  have  three  girls  at  house  party. 

Isn’t  it? 

I tried  it  once  and  only  once. 

And  that’s  enough. 

’Tis  Hard, 

To  believe  in  monogamy. 

Isn’t  it? 

When  there’s  Mita,  Rita  and  Bea, 

And  now  Olivia. 

’Tis  Hard. 

But  it’s  love  that  makes  the  world  go  ’round. 
Isn’t  it? 

So  this  life  isn’t  so  very  bad. 

When  there’s  love. 

Is  It????????? 


FROM  BURRO’S  DICTIONARY 

Prof. — Something  that  looks  human  (sometimes), 
but  acts  like  something  else. 

House  party  —a  time  for  making  Mary. 

Necking — the  aesthetic  form  of  wrestling. 

Cribbing — black  art  as  practiced  by  students. 

Students — infinity. 

Car — a self-propelled  cart  with  four  wheels  and 
sometimes  an  engine. 

Frat — a campus  eating  club. 

Cop — a bull  without  horns 

Kiss — a wet  smack. 

Hell-week — a time  for  Freshmen  to  assum.e  the 
angle. 

Greek — a restauranteur,  but  more  often  a Fra- 
ternity man. 

Girl — our  one  joy  in  life. 

Flask — a hot  water  bottle. 


Teacher — Abie,  if  you  had  S200  and  invested  it  at 
two  percent,  how  much  would  you  have  in  a year? 
Abie — (Not  a word). 

Teacher — Why  don’t  you  answer? 

Abie — I ain’t  interested  in  two  percent! 


Til — This  gin  makes  me  dizzy'. 
Until — Oh,  so  that’s  it! 
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Just  before  the  shot  was  fired — 
“Sing  me  “Sonny  Boy”,  daddy — 


Me:  “Can  you  play  baseball?” 

Her:  “Well,  I sing  second  base  in  the  glee  club.” 


Street  Cleaner:  It  is  sure  tough  on  de  dames 

what  have  to  wear  evening  dresses. 

Second  Rose:  Why  so  Horsy,  why  so? 

S.  C.:  Well  cause  they  don't  have  nothin  to  wipe 
the  old  nose  on.  No  sleeves  stupid,  no  sleeves. 


Mother — Did  you  wash  your  face  and  neck  last 
night,  John 

John — Yes  and  no. 

Mother — What  do  you  mean  by  that? 

John  -I  didn’t  wash  my  face. 


And  who  was  it  suggested — 

“Ach  now  yah,  donnerwetter  yet. 
Dose  dem  Lehigh,  you  chust  bet, 
AIN’T  IT? 

Lehigh  Lehigh  Lehigh 


Well  Gents  I heard  a fast  one 
this  morning  while  getting  the 
locks  bobbed;  it  seems  Joe  took 
his  girl  to  a country  dance  and 
she  wanted  to  know  why  they  was 
putting  corn  meal  on  the  floor, 
and  Joe  right  quick  like  says, 
“That  so  you  chickens  will  feel  at 
home.” 

Quick  Watson  the  needle,  the 
beer  is  getting  weak. 


I told  her  I loved  her. 

But  she  didn’t  believe  me. 

I assured  her  ’twas  the  truth. 
And  still  she  hesitated. 

But  we  closed  in  together. 
And  started  all  over  again. 

In  whispers,  and  after  that — 
Ooooohh!!!!  That  teclmi(iuc!! 


Just  a word  Just  a nod. 

Is  all  I ask. 

Just  a sign  or  two. 

Is  all  I need. 

Will  you?  Won’t  you?  Why? 
Oh,  Please? 

And  so  on  far  into  the  night!! 


We  met 
We  set 
You  bet 
She  let 
Me  pet 
Yet? 


THE  SWISS  WAY 

Tom:  “How  do  they  figure  the 
population  of  a Swiss  village?” 
Dick:  “Oh,  I guess  they  count 

the  number  of  echoes  and  divide 
by  the  numlier  of  mountains.” 


He:  (Yllege  boys  prefer  girls 

with  bobbed  hair. 

She:  How’s  that. 

He:  d'liey  leave  no  hair-pins  in 
the  car. 


“Do  you  know  what  the  India 
Rubber  man  does  in  the  winter?” 
“.Sure.  I le’s  the  bouncer  at  some 
night  club.” 


BLOOD-^ 

He  stood  in  the  middle  of  the 
sidewalk,  a smoking  revolver  still 
clutched  in  his  one  hand.  In  the 
other  hand  he  held  a watch,  a 
chain,  and  a roll  of  bills.  At  his 
feet  lay  the  victim,  now  cold  and 
still,  shot  through  the  floating  kid- 
ney, a ghastly  spectacle. 

A cop  arrived  on  the  scene.  “Is 
that  your  gat?”  he  asked. 

“Yes,  I shot  him.  He  attacked 
me  and  I killed  him  in  a fit  of 
temporary  insanity,”  was  the  reply. 

“Just  as  I thought,”  answered 
the  cop,  “it  was  suicide.” 


His  eyes  are  bleary 

1 lis  step  is  weary 

He’s  falling  asleej)  on  his  feet. 

I lis  head  hangs  low 
His  cheeks  don’t  glow 
As  he  sadly  looks  for  a seat. 
From  his  looks  it  aiipears 
He’s  been  sick  for  years 
And  he  sorely  needs  recreation. 
But  your  saclly  mistaken 
f'or  you’ve  only  taken 
('ollegiate,  back  from  vacation. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


15 


GAMBLING 

People  think  gambling’s  a dissijjation ; 

’'Fhough  1 think  it’s  a recreation, 

It  gives  me  a thrill,  a new  sensation. 

I like  to  bet  on  the  red  or  black; 

I like  to  bet  a great  big  stack. 

And  I like  to  get  my  money  back. 

1 like  the  look  on  peoples’  faces 

When  they  wish  that  they’d  gone  other  places, 

,-\nd  not  stopped  to  play  the  races. 

1 like  the  menace  in  a gambler’s  stare. 

As  though  to  catch  you  unaware 
W hen  all  you  have  is  a measly  pair. 

I^ut  there’s  a time  I think  it  a sin 
It  puts  goose-flesh  upon  my  skin. 

'I'hat  is  only  when  I don’t  win. 


Do  these  big  ships  sink  very  often,  Captain?  Dija  see  the  “Five  O’Clock  Girl?’’ 

Only  once  madam.  Naw,  I got  there  at  si.\. 


’bt’VVVVt'VV  'I’V'b'b'bV'b'b’b'b'b'b 

Movie  Review — -“The  Broken  Leg,’’  -A  big  cast. 


My  college  bov  friend  is  in  town. 

Do  tell. 

He  hasn’t  written  to  me  in  two  weeks. 


Here’s  one  I pulled  down  over  Lancaster  way 
down.  It  seems  there  were  two  old  timers  having  it 
out  together. 

“W’all — how’s  the  fami?’’ 

“Oh  not  so  bad, — tobac.’’ 

“Too  back?  W hat  do  you  mean?” 

“Tobac — didn’t  you  never  hear?  Tobac  not  so 
bad.  Our  church  won’t  allow  us  to  use  it,  but  when 
we  sell  it — O.  K.” 


Kindly  Old  Gent — “Did  urns  faw  down  and  go 
boom.” 

Innocent  Modern  Child. — “Yeh,  why  the  hell  do 
they  throw  these  damn  skins  on  the  sidewalk?” 


A great  political  “farm-aid”  worker  was  touring 
Pennsylvania  and  came  upon  a poorly  kept  farm,  to 
ask  about  conditions. 

“Well  now”,  answered  the  farmer,  “I  drive  into 
town  every  mornin’  in  my  Packard  and  sell  my 
horse-rad ished  and  then  I come  back  and  listen  to 
the  radio.  But  my  wife  is  no  use  to  me.  She  gets 
up  at  five-thirty,  milks  a couple  of  cows,  maybe 
thirty  of  them,  churns  the  milk,  feeds  the  cattle,  and 
saws  a couple  of  cords  of  wood,  and  then  do  you 
know,  she  won’t  help  to  get  in  the  hay  along  side  the 
highway.  It’s  funny  how  high  hat  some  people  can 
be.” 


When  is  a woman  like  a parrot? 
Dunno. 

When  she  speaks. 
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PITIFUL  FIGURES 

Adolphe,  the  elevator  boy: — “Yeah!  What  a 
break  I get ! ! No  matter  how  hard  I work, 
somebody  is  always  calling  me  down.” 

BOLOGNA 

“And  when  I say  bologny  I mean  bologny,  and 
not  a half  a dozen  other  things.  Why  for  two  cents 
I’d  go  over  there  and  give  that  a piece  of 

my  mind.  And  not  only  that — But  you’r  the  one 
who  is  going  over  and  straighten  out  this  stink  that 
you  got  us  into.  If  you  get  your  block  knocked  off, 
it’s  your  own  fault.’’ 

“But—’’ 

“Shut  up  and  get  the  hell  over  there.’’ 

And  hubby  walks  out  of  the  flat  and  across  the 
street  to  the  butcher  shoj),  and  says  to  the  butcher 
in  a little  scpieaky  voice — “My  wife  says  she  wanted 
bologna  instead  of  this  here  ham.’’ 


The  Proper  Times  To  Make  Whoopee. 

1 . Week  ends. 

2.  hind  of  an  exam. 

3.  Marriage. 

4.  ('ommem  emcnt. 

5.  Death. 

6.  I louse  pnrty. 

7.  ^ny  old  time 


A RADIO  PICKUP 

“Please  ma’am,  may  I .see  you  ohm  tonite?  My 
name  is  Eddy  Kurrent — I’ve  traveled  around  a bit 
and  made  things  warm  already.”  Meanwhile,  he 
completed  the  circuit  about  her  waist,  and  kissed  her 
on  the  broadcasting  band. 

“You’ve  overcome  my  resistance  already,  and  may- 
be the  fuses  are  blown,”  she  said. 

“You  shouldn’t  show  such  a reactance  in  the  first 
stage  audio,  just  wait  until  we  begin  to  osculate  at 
radio  frequency.” 

But  his  current  soon  began  to  lag  badly  and  get  all 
out  of  phase,  as  electrostatic  pains  set  in.  Her 
father  had  picked  some  currents  from  the  nearby 
magnetic  fields  a few  cycles  ago,  and  a high  potential 
was  stored  in  those  Leyden  jars  (this  of  course, 
boosted  Kurrent).  A large  IR  drop  resulted,  and 
Eddy  was  disconnected  by  the  shock. 

“Well,  that  Impedance  is  out  of  the  hook-up,  and 
I couldn’t  be  bothered  with  a condenser  of  such  a 
small  capacity.  Furthermore,  I need  a new  per- 
manent wave”,  she  said.  “I  think  I’ll  make  it  con- 
tinuous this  time.” 


Bill — Harry  almost  broke  his  neck  last  night. 

Sam — How’s  :hat? 

Bill — He  went  out  on  a blind  date,  and  his  girl 
was  two  feet  taller  than  he  was. 


First  stewed — Whatch’a  doin? 

Second  stewed — Walkin’  this  here  chalkline 
First  again — What  for? 

Second  again — To  see  if  I’m  drunk,  or  is  the  line 
just  crooked. 


Jones — Well  Si,  I heerd  you  made  yourself  a hero 
yesterday. 

Perkins — Yes  sir,  by  cracky.  If  it  warn’t  fer  them 
thar  red  flannels,  the  train  would  hev  been  wrecked 
sure. 


.Sam — What  will  your  tank  hold,  Jim? 

Jim  -Fight  beers  is  the  maximum  capacity. 


I’m  one  of  the  few  men  who  prefer  brunettes. 
Why? 

They  leave  no  tell-tale  hairs  on  your  coat. 


W.  C.  T.  U. — And  my  poor  man,  in  what  state 
were  you  when  your  misfortune  befell  you? 

Old  Soak — Well,  1 hain’t  so  shure  my'shelf.  It 
wash  in  either  Aiulhy’s  or  Charlie’s. 
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Another  of  Them  After  Bed 
Time  Stories 

What?  aint  youse  children  never 
heard  the  stor^-  of  the  three  hears? 
Don’t  be  like  that  Henrietta,  no- 
body said  anything  about  free 
beers,  them  days  is  gone.  Well  to 
get  our  minds  off  the  suds  and  back 
on  the  women;  it  seems  as  there 
was  a young  wren  named  (loldie 
Locks,  who  had  to  walk  home 
from  a date  one  night  and  got 
lost  in  the  woods.  No  Oscar,  she 
didn’t  really  have  to  walk  home, 
but  she  thought  under  the  cir- 
cumstances she  had  better.  Yes 
that’s  right  Josephine,  she  didn’t 
know  the  driver  very  well.  Foot 
sore  and  weary  she  come  trippin 
through  the  everglades  and  run 
smack  bang  into  a little  house. 
Removing  the  cute  little  thirty- 
eight  from  its  ami  holster,  she 
gently  blowed  the  lock  from  the 
door  and  walks  in.  What  does 
the  young  modern  see  but  a table 
set  for  three,  and  at  each  place 
was  a chair,  but  each  chair  was 
different.  There  was  a big  chair 
an  a middle  sized  chair  and  a 
little  chair.  Grub  was  already  on 
the  table  so  Goldie  samples  the 
caviar  sandwiches  to  the  tune  of 
a pound  and  a half.  Yes  Cleo, 
them  kind  of  eggs  is  worth  plenty. 
Well  after  filling  up  the  void,  the 
frail  decides  to  bed  down  and  finds 
three  beds  ranging  in  size  as  did 
the  chairs.  Pickin  the  big  one 
which  is  customary  with  most 
anybody,  she  crawls  in  and  is 
kayoed  by  the  sand  man.  About 
the  crack  of  dawn  our  frail  wakes 
up  to  hear  more  snortin  than  is 
made  by  a winded  sea  lion.  Some 
people  when  they  tells  this  story, 
tell  how  she  heard  the  three  bears, 
for  that  was  who  lived  there, 
talkin.  Well  you  know  as  good 
as  me  that  you  can’t  understand 
no  bear,  and  all  she  heard  was 
plenty  of  growlin  and  snorting. 
Well  pretty  soon,  in  come  the  old 
pappa  bear  and  soon  as  he  seen 
Goldie,  why  he  quit  the  old 
snortin,  but  as  usual  Mrs  bear  had 
to  show  up  so  papa  began  to  act 
again  like  he  didn’t  like  this 
visitor.  Our  plot,  when  she  seen 
three  bears  a gapin  at  her,  come 
out  o that  bed  on  the  gallop  and 
never  even  stopped  for  her  kimona. 

Continued  on  page  24 


Mum,  yer  boy  chust  chucked  me 
in  the  eye  ein  schnowball. 

Not  Villie.  In  the  fust  place 
his  marksmanship  aint  in  practice; 
in  the  second  place,  he  has  now  in 
a sling  his  vun  arm;  and  in  the 
third  place  he  was  in  the  house 
all  the  time  in  the  first  place. 


“What’s  the  idea  looking  in 
that  girl’s  bedroom  window?’’ 
“Doesn’t  she  work  in  the  store 
which  has  the  sign  in  the  window, 
“Watch  Us  Grow.” 

VVVVV’bVV'b 


The  Famous  Ein  Stein. 


Mrs.  Perkin’s  Letter  to  Her 
Husband 

Dear  Si — 

Since  you  have  gone  by  the 
steam  cars  to  Emaus  you  should 
hear  what  was  going  on  here  on 
the  farm.  That  old  sow  what  you 
thought  was  no  good  has  gave  us 
eight  little  wootsies.  They  are 
gittin  along  fine  and  Willie’s  going 
to  feed  them  pigs  chop  purty  soon 
now.  Onct  last  night  I thought  I 
heard  one  of  them  thar  burglars 
what  you  read  by  the  city  papers, 
but  Clarence  got  up  and  came  in 
with  a pole  cat.  Now  you  know, 
Si,  pole  cats  is  allright  outside  but 
inside,  ach,  they  give  such  a stink. 
Clarence  and  Willie  and  little  Si 
have  been  plowin  all  week  now 
and  have  got  most  of  it  done  all 
but  the  upper  field.  Mary  had  a 
pain  in  her  belly  yestiddy  and  Doc 
Jones  pow- wowed  for  her.  He 
said  that  Sam  Souders  had  her 
bewiched  but  the  spell  is  broke 
now.  All  she  had  to  do  was  to 
bury  three  finger  nails  under  the 
old  outhouse  and  it  only  cost  five 
dollars.  Mindcha  Si,  only  five 
dollars  and  the  spell  is  broke.  Mrs. 
Sourbier  had  a baby  but  Mr.  is 
sore  because  it  ain’t  no  boy.  Old 
man  Adams  died  and  A1  Hardy  is 
the  undertaker.  Now  Si,  if  it  gits 
cold,  don’t  forgit  to  put  on  your 
flannels,  and  if  your  deal  don’t 
make,  come  home  before  them  city 
slickers  git  yar. 

Your  woman 

Agnes 
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Man  in  window — “Ach,  vot  base  moosick.” 

AS  IT  MIGHT  GO  IN  ANY  NIGHT-CLUB 

“Say  waiter,  how  come  this  bill  is  $25?” 

“Well,  I first  added  it  up  to  five  dollars  for  that 
ham  sandwich.  But  the  minimum  charge  here  is 
$13,  and  I thought  you  were  superstitous  so  I made 
it  an  even  $25.” 


A.  C.  E.  wandered  down  the  street. 
Dragging  his  legs  after  his  feet. 

A spike  was  in  his  hand,  byheck, 

A souvenir  of  his  first  big  wreck. 

And  on  his  ann  was  a young  dame — 
Hoped  to  be  a model  but  missed  her  air. 
Just  like  a queen  from  a poker  deck. 
Only  a souvenir  of  his  first  big  neck. 


Our  former  sub-title  reader  in  the  movies  is  now 
entertaining  by  singing  “Sonny  Boy”  continually 
through  every  talking  picture. 


Yesterday  I had  it  in  the  back  lumbago. 

Vy  only  last  year,  ain’t  it,  you  had  that  same  pain 
behind  before  already? 


How  was  your  trip  to  Italy? 

Well,  we  were  delayed  in  Venice.  The  streets 
were  all  flooded! 


TWO  TRAVELING  SALESMEN  MEET 

“Well,  well.  Jack!  I’m  tickled  ta  see  you.  D’you 
know  I just  beared  a hot  one.  It  seems  there  was  a 
guy  who  knocked  at  a farmer’s  door  an’ — ” 

“Don’t  go  on  with  that  old  one.  Ever  hear  about 
the  old  maid,  who  let  the  burglar  in  an’ — ” 

“Yeah,  I heard  that  in  Phila.  But  you  see  there’s 
one  which  starts  out,  ‘The  girl  stood  on  the  burning 
deck’ — ” 

“Stop  right  there.  Bill.  I know.  Didja  hear  the 
one  about  the  guy  in  the  turkish  bath?” 

“Yeh,  hear  about  the  young  married  couple  who — ” 
“Uh,  Huh.  But  what  about  the  guy  who  says, 
‘I’ll  take  a f-f-f-few  f-f-folders,  ’an’ — ” 

“That’s  old.  It  seems  there  was  a girl  in  Paris 
who  would — ” 

“Yeh,  I’ll—” 

(And  so  far  into  the  night.) 


“I  hear  Joan  was  psychoanalyzed  yesterday.” 
“And  she  came  from  such  a good  family!” 


“Will  you  help  the  Old  Ladies  Home?” 

“Why  didn’t  they  stay  in,  instead  of  wandering 
around?” 


Waiter — “Will  you  have  a demi  tasse?” 

Collitch  Guy — “No.  Give  me  a cup  of  cofTee.” 


First  Stewd — Have  you  seen  “Ten  Nights  in  a Bar 
Room  ? 

Second  Drunk — Which  bar  room? 


Consolidated  Cheese  is  up 
Well,  a little  stronger  today. 


Elevator  Boy  -.Sale  on  shoes,  ladies  underware 
off! 

Voice  from  rear  .Stop  the  car!  Lemmie  off,  I say! 


I'irst  Customer  -Gimme  a horses  neck! 

.Second  Customer  ('limme  the  same! 

Bar  Tender  - Fhere  goes  two  perfectly  good  horses! 


Ach,  you’re  so  dumb  you  think  woman  suffrage  is 
a disease. 

Vy  of  course  it  iss,  ain’t  it? 

It  simply  means  the  vimmen  wote. 
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This  oughts  panic  them  there  hicks  out  in  the  pop 
corn  l)elt,  Lem!  The  Russian  nobleman  Takur 
VestofT  was  fishing  one  fine  summers  day.  He  espied 
a peasant  boy  also  busily  engaged.  “Whatcha  tryin’ 
fer,  kiddo?”  declared  this  daring  dandy.  “Kippered 
schmalts,”  was  the  reply.  “What  do  they  look  like, 
eh?"  was  the  comeback.  “1  won't  know  till  I catch 
one.”  Take  your  hand  outa  thet  cuspidore,  cause 
they  ain’t  no  pret/les  in  there. 


THE  MEAN  THING 

College  Man  (home  for  the  week 
end):  “C'ould  1 have  a little 

money  dad,  I have  a date  tonight.” 
Dad:  “Sure,  would  you  rather 

have  an  old  five  or  a new  one?” 

C.  M.:  “Doesn’t  matter  dad.” 
Dad;  “Well  take  the  new  one. 
I’m  rather  hard  up,  son,  ha,  ha.” 


My  girl’s  like  a Xo-Trump  bid. 
Yeah,  how? 

You  gotta  take  her  out! 


Sympathetic  one — “Is  your  wife  dead?” 
Free  again — “Yes,  thank  you.” 


Lowhat — “Was  it  a good  show?” 

Highhat — “Was  it!  Why  during  the  first 
act  four  men  jumped  out  of  the  balcony!” 

VVVVVVV'bV'bVVV'b'l-'bVV'b 

PENNA.  DUTCH  MENU 

Breakfast;  X 

Dinner;  Souver  Kraut  mit  Bockwurst. 
Supper;  Yet  more  Souver  Kraut. 

All  other  times;  Beer  (not  very  near). 


My  son  wot  went  to  collich  got  first  prize  by  a 
Railroad  crossing. 

Mit  a Railroad  crossink? 

Vy  sure — they  only  calls  it  a track  meet. 


Things  the  English  Dept,  guards  against — 
Shovelling  off  sidewalks 
Outening  the  lights 
Sweeping  off  shoes 
Laughing  over  anything  in  class 
Saying  Donnerwetter  or  Donner-und  blitzen 
Referring  to  Allenstadt  or  Beslam 


As  bull  sessions  go,  I was  arguing  with  my  room- 
mate about  the  fundamental  qualities  of  passionate 
love  or  what  not  to  do,  and  I seized  upon  this  quaint 
and  distinctive  idiom. 

“My  girl  really  is  hot.” 

“How  do  you  mean?” 

“Well  the  third  time  I was  with  her,  I had  on  my 
raccoon  coat  while  I was  necking  her  and — ” 

“Yes,  and  I haven’t  seen  the  coat  since.” 

“Well  doesn’t  that  prove  things.” 
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JUST  BEFORE  EXAMS  MOTHER 

Life  ain’t  all  a bed  of  roses 
Here  are  thorns  and  there  are  poses 
A week  from  now  I may  be  gone 
But  another  freshman  will  be  born. 
Here  today  and  gone  tomorrow 
My  head  is  hanging  low  in  sorrow 
My  heart  is  sad,  my  face  forlorn 
Tomorrows  have  a foggy  dawn. 

My  head  I must  keep  held  up  high 
It  is  with  me  to  do  or  die 
And  if  I fall  by  the  hard  wayside 
I hope  my  friends  will  say  “He  tried.’’ 


Frosh:  You  don’t  want  to  get  caught  in  the  min- 
ing building  this  afternoon. 

Frosher:  Why? 

Frosh:  (Blushing)  They’re  gonna  have  an  ore 

dressing  class. 


Black — “Where  y’  from?” 

Blue— “Walla  Walla.” 

Black — “I  heard  you  the  first  time!” 


MEMORIES 

Memories  only  now  are  left, 

For  those  who  have  passed  by; 

With  multitudes  of  others  gone 
Who  thought  they  could  get  by. 

All  the  classes  took  their  toll 
Of  many  good  men  and  true; 

Professors  are  rejoicing  yet 
Of  all  they  ever  slew. 

Comrades  by  the  wayside  fell ; 

Were  trampled  on  with  jest; 

Many  a prof  has  smiled  in  glee — 

“You  flunked  the  spelling  test.’’ 

But  wait  the  story’s  not  yet  o’er 
Hear  what  the  sages  tell; 

“The  students  live  on  milk  and  honey, 
But  the  profs  all  go  to  hell.’’ 

I’ll  sing  a song  of  colleges; 

I’ll  tell  you  where  to  go, 

Dartmouth,  where  the  liciuor  is, 
Cornell,  the  dice  to  throw. 

Harvard,  for  its  drunken  bums, 

Yale,  for  gin  and  sin; 

Northwestern,  for  its  ristpie  i^roms, 

I'or  good  fellows,  come  to  Lehigh. 

J'here  was  a young  girl  from  the  sticks. 
Who  was  often  known  to  do  tricks; 

Her  language  was  broke 
She  Pennsylvania  Dutch  spoke: 

“These  fresh  city-slickers  1 fix.’’ 
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AN  INVITE 

Kv'ery  clay  a nine  o’clock 
And  every  day  a ten 
On  Friday  there’s  a two  o’clock 
And  elevens  now  and  then. 

Believe  me  Dean,  I’m  tiring, 

1 was  tired  a month  ago 
I want  to  stop  this  folly 
Of  running  to  and  fro. 

Let’s  you  and  I go  fishing  Dean 
1 know  that  you’r  tired  too 
W’e’ll  sit  and  watch  the  stream  rush  by 
And  bid  our  work  adieu. 


Randolph:  You  say  you  had  to  jiay  twenty-five 

dollars  for  an  anesthetic? 

Macon:  Yes  and  then  1 fell  asleep  and  couldn’t 

enjoy  it. 


Sport  and  Laughter,  Jollity, 

And  perhaps  Frivolity 
Other  Gods  as  Wrath  and  Strife 
Do  not  enter  in  my  life 
No!  Away  with  Sensility 
Baby  give  me  Liberty. 


All  is  love  and  love  is  all 
False  pride  goeth  before  a fall 
If  you  think  that  your’n  the  stuff 
Some  big  gorilla  will  call  your  bluff. 


Visitor  (smelling  breakfast  egg):  “Now  I know 

why  they  call  that  hen  ‘Denmark’.’’ 


She:'  “Were  you  drunk  last  night?” 

He:  “Sure.  We  drank  quart  after  quart  until  we 
had  drank  a quart  and  a pint.” 


Father:  “My  son,  where  are  you  going  with  that 
extinguisher?” 

Son  (going  out  door  with  fire  extinguisher):  “Got 
a date.  Pop,  and  can’t  take  any  chances.” 


Jim.  “You  took  an  awful  beating  last  night, 
Johnny.” 

Bob:  “That  was  just  a necking  party.” 


Patrick  Henry  (to  magazine  saleslady):  “Give  me 
Liberty  or  Judge.” 


“Where  y’  bound?” 

“Fishhook.” 

“And  where’s  that?” 

“Near  the  end  of  the  line!” 

'b’bVVV'bV’b'bVV'b'bVV'b’b'bV 

Painter:  “The  hairs  are  coming  out  of  my  brushes, 
do  you  have  anything  to  remedy  it?” 

Clerk:  “We  carry  a complete  line  of  hair  restorers. 
How  about  some  Wildroot?” 


Little  Boy:  “Mother,  can  autos  have  children?” 
Mother:  “No,  dear.” 

L.  B.:  “Then  what’s  a Fordson?” 


A BLACK  TRICK 

Old  Mother  Hubbard,  she  went  to  the  cupboard 
Tp  get  her  old  man  a drink 
But  when  she  looked  in,  saw  the  bottle  of  gin 
By  her  son  had  been  watered  with  ink. 


Senior:  “Bad  day  for  the  race,  isn’t  it?” 
Frosh:  “What  race?” 

Senior:  “The  white  race.” 
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Fred — “Just  look  at  those  eyes!” 
Rick — “Yes,  you  sap,  you  would!” 


What  College  Men  Like  In 
Women. 

Looks 

Sweet  disposition 

Looks 

('lotlies 

(iolden  hair 

I.ooks 

Money 

Looks 

Looks. 

I don’t 
mind 
a harl)er 
telling  me 
.Stories  if 
he  doesn’t 
illustrate  his 
talk  with  slides 
or  cuts. 


May:  I lost  eight  pounds  last 

week. 

June:  'I'liat’s  too  bad,  how  did 
you  do  it. 

May:  W’orrying  about  how 

thin  I was  getting. 


When  Greek  Meets  Greek  -At  Lehigh 

Hi,  yuh! 

Hi,  yuh! 

Hows’a  work  commin’? 

Nots’a  hot.  Just  flunked  a pipe  quiz. 

Pulled  a kinda  fast  one  on  yuh,  huh? 

Well,  my  prof’s  got  a grudge  against  me  ’n  gives 
me  all  punk  marks  for  no  reason  a’  tall. 

Some  babe  I saw  yuh  with  last  night.  Purty 
smoothe  fer  you! 

Nots’a  bad.  I’ll  admit.  No  body  was  with  her,  ’n 
I didn’t  have  the  heart  to  see  her  go  home  all  alone. 

Uh,  huh! 

Well,  I got  nothin’  else  to  do,  so  guess  I’ll  get  to 
class.  Cornin’  along? 

Nope.  I’m  goin’  up  ta  th’  house. 

S’long! 

S’long! 

Why  did  you  kick  that  poor,  defenseless  dog? 

He  wasn’t  defenseless!  He  lifted  up  his  leg,  and  1 
thought  he  was  going  to  kick  me,  so  I kicked  him 
first! 


I say  old  chap,  I know  a person  who  would  give 
ten  dollars  to  see  that  card  trick  you  just  did. 

* Lead  me  to  him  Bo,  who  is  he. 

That  sightless  one  old  onion,  the  blind  fiddler. 
Look  out  folks  the  stork  is  out. 


They  say  he  suffers  from  head  noises. 
Probably  caused  by  the  band  on  his  hat. 
Ha!  Ha!  You’re  a card,  Miguel. 
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The  original  blind-fold  test. 


MODERN  HISTORY 

\’on  Hagen,  a Knight  of  C'ohnn- 
hiis  by  religion  and  a Kin  Klnx 
Klan  by  choice,  set  out  from 
(iennany  one  cold  day  in  July, 
1492  to  seek  his  fortune.  He 
could  resist  neither  the  call  of  the 
Klondike  gold  rush  nor  the  chal- 
lenge of  (ireeley’s  “(io  West,  my 
boy,  go  West.” 

The  expedition  consisted  of  two 
motor  boats,  “Leaky  liottom” 
and  “Putt  Putt”,  and  one  sub- 
marine, “All  Wet”. 

Month  after  month  they  drifted 
on  the  salty  deep,  until  the  thirty- 
third  day  they  sighted  the  skyline 
of  New  York.  Great  rejoicing  was 
displayed  on  board  the  vessels, 
and  the  crew  drank  freely  of  the 
beer. 

Mistaken  for  rum-runners,  the 
fleet  was  not  allowed  to  land  in 
New  V'ork.  But  the  great  V’on 
Hagen  was  not  to  be  outwitted; 
so  he  set  about  to  embark  on  the 
island  of  America  at  another  point. 
Drifting  down  the  coast  until  they 
saw  a virgin  forest,  the  crew  at 
last  threw  overboard  the  anchors 
and  went  ashore.  They  had  dis- 
covered a great  province  which 
they  called  Pennsylvania  after 
Qvgkjxzdhwft,  the  Dutch  Arabic 
word  for  beer.  They  christened 
the  land  with  a keg  of  the  liquid, 
and  to  this  day  that  symbol  of 
the  Pa.  Dutch  still  oozes  out  of 
the  soil. 


Joe  Mart  was  one  of  these 
husbands  who  was  always  slipping 
something  over  on  the  wife.  One 
evening  she  persuaded  him  to 
take  her  to  a night  club.  W’hen 
he  checked  his  coat,  the  girl  spoke 
to  him.  He  explained  to  his  wife 
that  the  girl  had  once  worked  in 
his  office. 

The  waiter  said,  “Your  usual 
table,  Mr.  Mart?” 

He  told  his  wife  that  once  he 
had  taken  one  of  the  company’s 
salesmen  to  the  club,  and  not 
wanting  the  man  to  know  that  he 
had  never  been  to  the  club  before, 
he  told  the  waiter  to  give  them 
his  usual  table.  The  waiter 
thought  this  such  a good  joke  that 
he  pulled  it  tonight. 

Later  a chorus  girl  sat  on  Joe’s 
lap  and  said,  “Hello,  Joe.  Who  is 
the  bim  you  got  tonight?” 


This  was  too  much  for  the  wife, 
and  she  walked  out;  followed  by 
Joe.  They  got  into  a taxi. 

He  tried  to  explain,  but  all  Mrs. 
Mart  would  say  was,  “No!  No! 
No!  No!” 

Soon  the  driver  turned  around 
and  said,  “See  you  got  the  wrong 
one  again,  Joe.” 


To  miss  a kiss 
Is  more  amiss 
Than  it  would  be 
To  kiss  a miss; 
Provided  that 
The  kiss  you  miss 
The  miss  herself 
Would  never  miss. 
But  if  you  try 
To  kiss  a miss 
With  whom  a kiss 
Would  be  amiss 
You’d  better  always 
Miss  the  kiss 
And 

Kiss  the  Mrs. 


News  Flashes  from  Everywhere 

Santoso,  Brizilos — 

Senora  Cigara,  wife  of  the  well 
known  South  American  cofifee  mag- 
net, received  a divorce  today. 
The  judge  and  jury  believed  she 
had  grounds. 

Hoboken,  U.S.A. — 

The  body  of  an  unidentified 
man  was  recovered  from  the  river 
today,  horribly  mangled  beyond 
the  point  of  recognition.  Six  bul- 
let wounds  were  found.  Police 
discontinued  investigation  being 
confident  of  suicide. 

Casaba,  Cordova — 

Senorita  Y’Cuspidora  today 
walked  into  the  home  of  her 
blackmailer.  Manual  Laboro,  fired 
at  him  four  times,  and  missed. 
Senorita  Y’Cuspidora  is  today  one 
of  the  country’s  most  pitiful  figures. 

Hotbox,  Nevada — 

“Killer”  Bull,  confessed  slayer 
of  six  beautiful  young  women,  was 
released  from  custody  here  today. 
Insufficient  evidence  was  the  ver- 
dict. 
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What  a girl!  What  a night!! 


Continued  from  page  ly 

She  run  three  times  around  the 
house  before  she  could  get  her 
bearings  and  then  chuckling  softly 
to  herself  she  come  bustin  in  the 
door  with  her  six  gun  blazin.  She 
had  been  married  three  times  an 
so  could  handle  Mr.  Colt’s  pro- 
duct to  perfection.  ’Twern’t  no 
time  before  the  three  bears  was 
layin  stiff  and  stark  and  sweet 
little  Goldie  Locks  had  her  frog 
sticker  out  and  the  skins  hangin 
up  to  dry.  Three  weeks  elapse 
and  the  blond  haired  beauty  is 
wearing  one  of  the  smoothest  bear 
skin  coats  this  side  of  the  Missis- 
sippi. Which  all  goes  to  show 
little  Hortense  that  you  can  still 
be  good  and  wear  furs. 


Jo  Mope  Says — 

Remember  children,  rubarb  is 
not  blood-shot  celery! 


“Bear  to  the  left,’’  said  the  man,  “as  he  entered 
the  zoological  garden.’’ 


Sister;  Ma,  How  come  I always  feel  sick  when  I 
lean  out  the  window? 

Ansister:  Why  wouldn’t  you  feel  sick  with  a 

pane  in  your  stomach. 


First  Stud;  “I  have  decided  to  take  up  butter 
making  for  a career.’’ 

.Second  Stud;  “Why  that?’’ 

h'.  -S. ; “All  I’ll  have  to  do  is  fly  my  airplane 
through  the  Milky  Way  once  a day.’’ 


.Some  girls  are  good 
( )thers  are  better 
But  the  best 

Are  those  that  are  not  good. 


Cedar;  “He  makes  that  violin  talk.’’ 
Crest:  “It  must  be  a foreign  language.’’ 


Dutch:  “What  course  are  you  taking?’’ 
Dutcher:  “(4vil  engineering.’’ 

Duchess:  “Aw!  You’re  a minor.’’ 


How  do  you  know  that  your  girl  loves  you? 
Well,  I believe  in  signs. 


La:  Boy,  thinkist  thou  that  you  shouldst  let  a 

lady  stand  on  the  corner  like  that;  where  ist  thou 
southern  chivalry'? 

Zy:  I'orsooth  Randolph  I couldn’t  get  the  old  can 
started. 
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He  coughed— f/i^e  Yillainl 


"Tlie  'hero’  in  a movie  may  easily  become  the  'villain’  if  he 
roughs  at  the  wrong  time.  A cough  isn’t  ever  nice,  hut  when  it 
interrupts  the  taking  of  a movie  scene,  it’s  a calamity  ! The  high 
tension  of  movie  work  makes  smoking  a vital  relaxation.  But 
we  relax  with  ot  i)  GOLDS.  They’re  as  smooth  as  the  polished  man- 
ner of  Adolphe  Menjou,  who  himself  is  an  OLD  GOLD  fan.  While 
they’re  the  most  enjoyable  of  cigarettes, 
OLD  GOLDS  mean  absolute  'fade-out’  for 
throat-scratch  and  smoker’s  cough.” 

(SIGNED) 


On  your  Radio  . . . OLD  GOLD-PAUL  WHITEM  AN  HOUR 
• . . Paul  Wbiteman*  King  of  Jasz,  with. his  complete 
orcbeiitra,  broadcasts  the  OLD  GOLD  hoar  every  Taesdaj 
• . . from  9 to  10  P*  N.,Ea9tcni  Standard  Time,  over  the 
entire  network  of  the  Colombia  Broadcasting  System. 


Why  not 

a cough  in  a carload? 

OLD  GOLD  cigarettes  are  blended  from  HEART*  LEAP 
tobacco,  the  6nest  Natnre  grows  • • • Selected  for  silkb 
ness  and  ripeness  from  the  heart  of  the  tobacco  plant 
• ..Aged  and  mellowed  extra  long  in  a temperature  of 
mid'July  sunshine  to  insure  that  boney*like  smoothness. 


and  the  love  scene  had  to  be  taken  all  over! 


MADGE  BELLAMY,  Deaulifol  Fox  star. 


Madge  Bellamy  explains  the  growing 
popnlarity  of  Old  Golds  in  Hollywood 


eat  a chocolate...  light  an 


SELFISH 

If  I’m  shedding  any  tears  at  all, 
Don’t  flatter  yourself  they’re  for 
you, 

I’d  never  let  my  eyes  get  red 
Because  of  what  you  do. 

Cry  for  you?  Why,  no,  indeed; 
Myself  my  tears  are  for. 

It’s  painful  to  me  to  realize 
My  judgment  is  not  worth  more. 

Wisconsin  Octopus. 


“He’s  the  head  of  a long  line  of 
blotting  paper  manufacturers.” 
“Oh,  the  old  soak!” 

— Stevens  Stone  Mill. 


“Whoopee!  I own  hell.” 
“Howzat?” 

“My  girl  just  gave  it  to  me.” 

— Ala.  Rammer -Jammer. 


Old  Gold  . . . and  enjoy  both! 

P.  Lorill.Lrd  Ou..  ICst.  1760 


First  devil,  have  an  idea.  There 
ought  to  be  a big  de- 
mand for  Life  Savers 
down  here.” 

Second  devil, '^^You  mean — as  a relief 
from  thirst?” 

First  devil,  "Exactly.  It  ought  to  wow 
them  in  the  Styx!” 
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HIGH  BRIDGE  OVER  HARLEM  RIVER  - NEW  YORK 


McClintic- Marshall 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


C.  D.  Marshall 

’88 

E.  F.  Gohl 

’07 

W.  A.  Cannon 

’16 

H.  H.  McClintic 

’88 

F.  U.  Kennedy 

’07 

J.  N.  Marshall 

’20 

R.  W.  Knight 

'94 

R.  MacMinn 

’07 

J.  H.  Wagner 

’20 

G.  R.  Enscoe 

’96 

L.  A.  Walker 

’08 

G.  L.  Geiser 

’22 

C.  M.  Denise 

’98 

G.  A.  Caffall 

’10 

I.  F.  Kurtz 

’23 

T.  L.  Cannon 

’03 

Leslie  Allen 

’16 

J.  F.  Moyer 

’23 

OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 


SILVERBERG  85  GOLDBERG 

TAILORS  AND  HABERDASHERS 

HEARD  AT  THE  GAME 

Agents  for 

STETSON  HATS 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

INTERWOVEN  SOCKS 

SPALDING  SWEATERS 

F'irst  Student  (facetiously) : How 
much  do  you  charge  for  your  pop- 
corn ? 

Student  .Salesman:  How  old  are 
you  ? — Ollapod. 

212  West  Fourth  Street 

PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 

The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 

Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 

The 

to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS  7 

Purest  Kind 

MCCAA  STUDIO 

ICE  CREAM 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY  

Open  Evenings  until  8 o’clock. 

— MADE  BY  — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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5anders-Reinhardt 

C^Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


T'HOUGHT  SKILL  AND 
* CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLAIEi 

7//  ^inc^on  St/pet 
%e/T  9^one~  2JS^9i 


sALI/ENTOWN.  penna. 


“Did  you  know  that  Bob  nearly 
drowned  last  week?” 

“How  was  that?” 

“He  flunked  out  of  the  Floating 
University.” — Wisconsin  Octopus. 


Old  Lady:  Is  that  bottle  the 

only  consolation  you  have  in  this 
world? 

Disconsolate  and  Inebriated  Stu- 
dent: No,  ma’m,  I have  another 
in  my  pocket. — Wisconsin  Octopus. 


Stude : I have  called  to  see  about 
getting  a job. 

Boss:  But  I do  all  the  work  my- 
self. 

Stude:  Perfect,  when  can  I 

start? — Temple  Owl. 

I 


THE 

MOOE 

Every  few  years  it  is  dis- 
covered readers  have 
changed  radically  the 
fashions  in  magazines 
and  hooks.  The  suc- 
cessful magazine  today 
is  one  that  anticipates 
the  modern  reader. 
College  Humor,  you 
will  find,  is  often  a lit- 
tle impudent,  hut  its 
manners  are  perfect. 
It  is  a colorful,  gay 
record  of  contemporary 
youth,  always  spiked 
with  surprises  and  fre- 
quently touched  with 
tenderness.  You  are 
invited  to  let  it  enter- 
tain you. 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines — Newspapers — Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New 
York  City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the 
following  stores  and  newstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 

J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F".  F'rantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young's  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 

Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


Agriculture  Prof:  Yes,  that’s  a 
pear  tree.  Now  what  would  you 
call  that? 

Bored  Student:  Apple  source. 

Professor,  apple  source. — Rutgers 
Chanticleer. 


IN  PIRATE  DAYS 

Knglishman  (about  to  walk  the 
plank):  Really  I’ve  just  eaten; 

1 cawn’t  go  in  the  watah  now. 

— Washington  Dirge. 


“What  about  our  foreign  rela- 
tions?’’ roared  the  candidate  for 
senator. 

“My  |K)or  relations  trouble  me 
enough  as  it  is,”  replied  the  meek 
little  man  in  the  back  row. 

Wisconsin  Octopus. 


BROAD  & NEW  - BETHLEHEM 


Custom  - Built 
SHOES 


styled  expressly  for  the 
college  man  by  these 
noted  makers  

Johnston  & Murphy 
J.  P.  Smith 
Forbush 


8th  & HAMILTON  - ALLENTOWN 
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A very  seasick  passenger,  a 

gentleman  of  color,  was  teased  by 

“Jones  was  arrested  for  singing 

his  friend  who  called  him  a land- 

on  .Sunday.” 

lubber.  “Dat’s  true,”  said  the 

“W'hat  was  he  singing?” 

victim  weakly.  “Dey  ain’t  no 

“Oh,  you  know'  that  song,  Mv 

ahgyment  dere.  Ah’s  a land  lub- 

country  'tis  of  thee,  sweet  land  of 

ber  all  right,  an  Ah’s  jes  finding 

liberty-  — Shaft. 

out  how  much  Ah  lubs  it.” 

— State  Lion. 

I'emale  Frosh  can  be  dumb  too. 
'I'here  is  one  who  thought  the 

“Hey,  there,  feller!  What  vou 

all  runnin’  for?” 

Rattle  of  .Sedan  was  a ])etting 

“I’s  gwine  to  stop  a fight.” 

party'.  Bison. 

“Who’s  all  fightin'?” 

“Jes’  me  and  another  feller.” 

— Wet  Hen. 



I'he  absent-minded  professor  has 

“I  take  aspirin  to  clear  my 

nothing  on  the  business  man  who 
kissed  his  wife  and.  then  started 

head.” 

to  dictate  a \etter.— Boston  Beanpot. 

“Oh,  I see — -a  sort  of  vacuum 
cleaner. — Drexerd. 

BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


D 

A 

N 

C 
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HEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 


DANCING  EVERY 

Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 


SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA 

EVERY  THURSDAY 


D 

A 

N 

C 

I 

N 
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LEARN  THE  PIANO  IN  TEN  LESSONS 

TENOR-BANJO  OR 
MANDOLIN  IN  FIVE  LESSONS 

Without  nerve-racking,  heart-breaking  scales  and  exercises. 
You  are  taught  to  play  by  note  in  regular  professional  chord 
style.  In  your  very  first  lesson  you  will  be  able  to  play  a pop- 
ular number  by  note. 

SEND  FOR  IT  ON  APPROVAL 

The  “Hallmark  Self-Instructor’’,  is  the  title  of  this  method. 
Eight  years  were  required  to  perfect  this  great  work.  The  en- 
tire course  with  the  necessary  examination  sheets,  is  bound 
in  one  volume.  The  first  lesson  is  unsealed  which  the  student 
may  examine  and  be  his  own  “JUDGE  and  JURY.’’  The 
later  part  of  the  “Hallmark  Self-Instructor,”  is  sealed. 

Upon  the  student  returning  any  copy  of  the  “Hallmark 
Self- Instructor”  with  the  seal  un-broken,  we  will  refund  in  full 
all  money  paid. 

This  amazing  Self-Instructor  will  be  sent  anywhere.  You 
do  not  need  to  send  any  money.  When  you  receive  this  new 
method  of  teaching  music.  Deposit  with  the  Postman  the  sum 
of  ten  dollars.  If  you  are  not  entirely  satisfied,  the  money 
paid  will  be  returned  in  full,  upon  written  request.  The  Pub- 
lishers are  anxious  to  place  this  “Self- Instructor”  in  the  hands 
of  music  lovers  all  over  the  country,  and  is  in  a position  to  make 
an  attractive  proposition  to  agents.  Send  for  your  copy  today. 
Address  The  “Hallmark  Self-Instructor”  Station  G,  Post  Office, 
Box  111,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
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THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - - $1,000,000 

Resources $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Reliable  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

'*We  Clean  Everything” 

MEN’S  SUITS  DRY  CLEANED  $1.25 

PHONE  4469-R 

22  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


EARL  H.  GIERj 


JEWELERj 


129  West  Fourth  Street 
BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


ORTHOPHONIC 
VICTOR  VICTROLAS 


RADIO 

PIANOS 


Koehler’s  Music  House 

“Everything  Musical” 

The  Latest  “Hits”  in  Records 


20  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


BRICKER’S 

GOLDEN-FLAKE 

BREAD 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE— ALLENTOWN 

Exclusive  Franchise  to 

ADLER-ROCHESTER 
KUPPENHEIMER 
FASHION  PARK 
HICKEY-FREEMAN 
CLOTHES 


Tourist:  How  do  you  like  this 

cold  weather? 

Farmer:  Well,  it  sure  goes 

against  my  grain. — Pennsylvania 
Punch  Bowl. 


firandmother : The  cow  says 

“Moo,”  the  sheep  says  “Baa.” 
Modern  ('hild:  What  kind  of  a 
noise  does  an  armadillo  make? — 
Yale  Record. 


My  girl  on  the  sofa’s  criiciciil, 

At  petting  slie’s  very  piolicieiil, 
But  my  liead’s  in  a whirl 
I'or  I’ve  lost  my  girl, 

A word  to  the  guys  was  sufllicient. 

— Ollapod. 


No 

Stropping 


and 


TheSchicf^Slccl 
edge  that  gives 
you  "a  smooth 
shave  quick  ” — 
a Schick  Steel 
blade  photo- 
graphed through 
the  microscope. 
(Note  the  edge.) 


This  razor  blade, 
photographed 
through  micro- 
scope, cannot 
fail  to  make 
your  face  sore 
after  shaving. 


Oh ! What  a Shave  ! ! 

It’s  the  Schick  Steel 
in  those  blades 

Look  at  a Schick  blade  through  a microscope  and  you 
will  know  why  a Schick  shave  is  the  smoothest,  sweetest 
that  a man  ever  had.  Go  into  the  metallurgy  of  Schick 
Steel  and  you  will  learn  the  secret  of  how  we  can  make 
an  edge  from  which  men  get  from  four  to  ten  perfect 
shaves  without  stropping  the  blade  every  time  it  is  used. 

Tough-bearded  thousands  sing  the  praises  of  this 
marvelous  razor  and  tell  of  the  amazing  endurance  of 
its  superkeen  edge. 

You  should  own  a Schick.  There  are  six  reasons — 

1.  Schick  blades  are  superkeen,  infinitely  sharper — 

2.  They  load  inside  the  razor  handle,  20  in  a clip — 3.  Not 
one  blade  edge  is  ever  touched  until  it  touches  face — 
4.  The  razor  itself  is  perfectly  balanced  — 5.  Blades 
are  changed  in  1 second  by  a pull  and  a push  of  the 
plunger — 6.  Results:  Marvelous  shaves  in  half  the  time. 

Good  stores  everywhere  have  Schicks  to  offer  you  — 
$5  to  $50.  They  come  in  gold,  silver,  solid  or  plated, 
according  to  the  price  you  wish  to  pay.  Ask  your  dealer 
to  let  you  look  at  them.  A clip  of  20  blades  goes  with  each. 


7 his  is  a perfect 
photo-micro- 
graph of  a blade 
that  will  not 
shave  satisfac- 
torily. (Note  the 
edge.) 


A fair  sample  of 
what  happens  to 
a blade  honed 
the  ordinary 
way — magnified 
500  diameters. 


(Note  the  edge.) 


MAGAZINE  REPEATING  RAZOR  COMPANY 


(Note  the  edge.) 
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